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Hie moft lamentable TrageJte 

It is fuppofed the fairc creature died, 
And here is come to do fomc villainous fhame 
To the dead bodie$:I will apprehend him, 
Stop thy vnhallowed toyle vi!c CMoantagtit; 
Can vengeance be pmfucd further then death! 
Condemned villaind do apprehend thee, 
Obey and go with me, for thoumuft die. 

Rom. I rnuft indeed , and therefore came I hither^ 
Good 2;enrle youth tempt not a defprate man, 
Flie hence and leauc nie.thinke vpon rhefe gone. 
Let them affright thee. I befeech thee youth, 
Put not an other fin vpon my head, 
By vrging me to furie, 6 be gone, 
ByheauenI K>ue thee better then my felfe, 
For 1 come hither armde again!! my felfe: 
Stay not^begone^liue^nd hereafter fay* 
A mad mans mercie bid thee run away* 

?*r. Idodefiethy commiration, 
And apprehend thee for a Fellon here. 
Ro, Wilt thou prouoke me? then haue at thee boy, 

O Lord they fight, I will go call the Watch. 
Tar. O I am flaine,if thou be mcrcifull, 
Open the Tombe,lay me with Inlict. 

Rom, In faith I will, let me perufe this face, 
CWercutios kinfman,Noble Counne Tans, 
What faid my man, when my befofled foulc 
Did not attend him as we rode . ; I thinkc 
He told me Taris fhould haue married Iuhsi % 
Said he not for" or did 1 dreame it fo? 
Or am I mad,hearing him talke of lultet, 
To thinkc it was fo ? O giuc me thy hand, 
One writ with me m fowrc misfortunes bookc* 
He buric thee in a triumphant grans* 
A Graue,0 no. A Lanthorneilaughtred youth? 
For here lies IntietJooA her bew tic makes 
This Vault a feafting prefence full of light. 


Death 



offymeo and Met 

Death lie thou there by a dead man interd, 

Sow oft when m:n ate at the po.nt of death, 

tw they bene mWM* whfch their keepers call 

Shtning before deatkOh how may I 

Calfthis a lining > O my Loue,my wife, 

Death that hath fuckt the honey of thy breath, 

Hath had no power yet vpon thy bewt.e: 

Thouart ootco.iqoerd,bewtte« enfkneyct 

Iscrvmfon in thy hps and in thy cheeks, 

Anddeathspaleflag is not aduanced there. 

Tib* lycft tho« there in thy bloudic (heetf 

rt what more fanout can 1 do to thee, 

Tb« wkh that hand that cut thy youth in twame, 

Tofunder his that was thine encmic i 

Forgiue me Couzen-Ah dcare Met 

Whv art thou yet fo faire r I will beleeue, 

Shall Ibelecuc thatvnfubftantiall death is amorous, 

And that the leane abhorred monfter keepes 

Thee herein darke tobe his parramoot i 

For feare of that I Hill will flaie with thee, 

And neuer from this pallat of dy m night. > 

Depart againe,come lye thou »n my atme, 

Heer'stothy health,wheie ere thou tumblcftm. 

Otrue Appothecarie .' « r 

ThydrugsarcqiiickeThuswithakiiTeldte, 

Depart againc^ere.here.wilt I rename, 
W.thwormesthatarcthyChambet-inatdc^Ohete 

.Willlfctvpmyeuerlaftingreft: 

And lhake the yoke of inaufpicious ltarres, 

rromthisworldweariedflefh.eyeslookeyourlaft. 

Armes take yourlaft embrace: And lips,Oyoo 

Thedooresofbrcath/ealewithatighteouskule 

A datelede bargaine to ingrofling death : 
Com: bitter condua.comcvnfauoury gwde, 
Thou delperatc Pilot^ow at once tan on 
The daflung Rocks,thy feafickneary barke: 
Heeres to my Louc.O true Appothecary » 
.Thy dmgs arc quide.Thus with a kale i cue,. . 
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